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A children’s classic. A baby bird falls from its nest and is 
separated from his mother. The baby bird goes looking for his 
mother. On the way he encounters many beings and has many 
interesting experiences. In the end when he returns to the nest, 
he finds his mother waiting for him. 
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Are You My Mother? 

A mother bird sat on her egg. 
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3TTTRFT 3t£T §TTfT ^11 




The egg jumped. 
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“*T^t # 3T% 3 Tl ^Kt ^TT gTT^: 3RTR! 
ft* RFl 3TK cpt ^ ^mh” 




"Oh oh!" said the mother bird. 

"My baby will be here! He will want to eat." 
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3T^T I 

^PTT 
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The egg jumped. 

It jumped, and jumped, and jumped! 




Out came the baby bird! 
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"Where is my mother?" he said. 
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He looked for her. 
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cFT ®P^T 3Tqt §TT I 

♦ 

^ ^cTT §TT I 



^r ^ ttott «n, 'qr wm §tt i 
“^ft ^ sm\ -RT cRt ddl^H Pfch'ddl f " 
^FH Wl 




The baby bird could not fly. 



He could not fly, but he could walk. 
"Now I will go and find my mother," he said. 
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^FH TTT -aft ^IT «TTI 

srqpft ttI ^Hdi qt^r §tti 
# SPTft ^TT % W TT ^5RT I 
■qt^^ 3TTTf TTT q^fPTT I 




He did not know 
what his mother looked like. 
He went right by her. 

He did not see her. 
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f*R -q^r -&£t fa# % w -q^rT i 

“^fit fact fa fa?” ^fh fa# fa 

fa# ®RT ^fa <ich-<£cKl WTTXT ijfaj- fat I 

Tfaf 




"Are you my mother?" he said to the kitten. 
The kitten just looked and looked. 

It did not say a thing. 
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f^f# TTT sft, s^Pdlf 

Pdfedl ®T^TT 3TFT ^T I 
♦ ♦ 

Pr eft ‘Q^T ^5^ % X RT H^l I 
“w ^t?” 

ti J iT tt i 

u ^f/’ ^P^c^f^rri 




The kitten was not his mother, 
so he went on. 

Then he came to a hen. 

"Are you my mother?" he said to the hen. 
"No," said the hen. 



RRTf t=TT Wf I 
^Tf RkPt TTTd^f §Ttl 
WfdT Pdfedl ®T^TT 3TFT ®f^T I 

tP’RR^TI 

“l W? W t? TRkP t?” 




The kitten was not his mother. 



The hen was not his mother. 

So the baby bird went on. 

"I have to find my mother!" he said. 
"But where? Where is she? 
Where could she be?" 
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P-b< ^>x\ % HI'H ^f[ -q^BfT I 

"OT^f 3 >t1 ^ '%&\ I 




Then he came to a dog. 
"Are you my mother?" 
he said to the dog. 
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fRT ^ " 5% ^ ^cfR f^n | 




"I am not your mother. 

I am a dog," said the dog. 
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fsr# t=TT Wf I 

ttt^T §rh 

fr^T *ft ^rrt T=rr wf ^ft i 
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The kitten was not his mother. 
The hen was not his mother. 
The dog was not his mother. 



fafe^'l T>T ®pro|T 3TFI ^Tl 
TTf 'Q^j' T TFT ft# I 




So the baby bird went on. 
Now he came to a cow. 
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“ W ^ ^ fl ? 11 ^ Tl ^ I 
“ff TRidt \? ’ ’ ~W\ ^ d^T I 

u ^r u,oh m\\" 




"Are you my mother?" he said to the cow. 
"How could I be your mother?" said the cow. 
"I am a cow." 
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fd# 3fR TJiff ^EfTf t=TT wf I 
fTdT 3^R Tfpq iff T=TT Wf I 




The kitten and the hen were not his mother. 
The dog and the cow were not his mother. 
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^FTT ^TT 2ft qt? 



t=TT 

“*jfT ^ w -qcTT 1 1 ^5t ^ feHT # feTT I 
ST^^rm cfr^TTI wi M 




Did he have a mother? 

"I did have a mother," said the baby bird. 
"I know I did. I have to find her. I will. 

I WILL." 
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3M ffelT % fe % ^fCFTT fe fe I 
♦ ♦ 

fed WJ] I 

^F? -q^T fe-fe TOR ffef ^ I 
W fecKR ^FLht ft Tlfe 
dtfl, 'Mt? Tf^ d$l 2ft 1 

ffen ^fi w fe i eft Ml ti fen i^t i 
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Now the baby bird did not walk. He ran! 
Then he saw a car. 

Could that old thing be his mother? 

No, it could not. 

The baby bird did not stop. He ran on and on. 
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P+K to 3TR to I I "to ^°h 

ftoif to 1 ^ ^ toPTT tol W, 



to to to” TO to cTW 





to| ^T ^ to I ft to I 




Now he looked way, way down. "There she is!" 



said the baby bird. He called to the boat, 



but the boat did not stop. The boat went on. 
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to tor to wx [<*>■< ton 
to ®rfi ^to toto ton 
to, f to^t'toftoiFrn 
to to w i 

ft vi'Sd I ^ J MI I 





He looked way, way up. 

He saw a big plane. 

"Here, I am, Mother," he called out. 

But the plane did not stop. The plane went on. 
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cT^ft fafeiii % ®r^r ®rst # ^ i 



^ 3^ ^Ft fit ffrnt i 





Just then, the baby bird saw a big thing. 
This must be his mother! 

"There she is!" he said. "There is my mother!" 



^kcK< ^FT% W 3TRTT I 

U ^TT, ^Ttl^f 

W I ^FT ®TSt TT %^T “ *FT” ^t 
35fR^R 3TM35T 3TT^ I “eft M ^TT ^ ^T, " 



Rfedl % H W I 




He ran right up to it. 

"Mother, Mother! Here I am, Mother!" 
he said to the big thing. But the big thing just 
said Snort. " "Oh, you are not my mother," 
said the baby bird. 
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“ eft rrt ®rst wr fr i gfr tt f^F 

< TT T HT yRfeh'd R ¥fT I RjRd ®Tft WR OTR 

<Sdl I RR, 3ffR RR <Sdl I 

3fR RFT% RTm-RTTO M^RT RT ®PRT 

♦ 

R RRR 3fR RRR -33TI 




"You are a Snort. 

I have to get out of here." 

But the baby bird could not get away. 
The Snort went up. 

It went way, way up. 

And up, up, up went the baby bird. 
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Wfa 3RT RR RT R^t t? 

^ ®rst WH 3M Rt RTRR ^FRT rM? 

facKfdl!” 




But now, where was the Snort going? 
"Oh, oh, oh! 

What is this Snort going to do to me? 
Get me out of here! " 
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cPft ®rst WH ^FT TTf I 




Just then the Snort came to a stop. 






®RT cT^t ^rt M^TT crrfro 3TTf I 

Wt f^^T'f?” 




Just then the mother bird came back to the tree. 
"Do you know who I am?" 
she said to her baby. 
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M^tt f^n i 

c{H ti J lf d^H ^ I 
tJH JtII ’Ttff tfl I 
cjH J IN dtTl I 
<JH ’ll 0 ! dtfl 'T <JH ^°ll^ 

“■p-q^r fafe^i 3fR^rmt ttt ^n” 

□□□ 



"Yes, I know who you are," 
said the baby bird. 

"You are not a kitten. 

You are not a hen. 

You are not a dog. 

You are not a cow. 

You are not a boat, or a plane or a Snort! 
You are a bird, and you are my mother." 

□□□ 
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